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From‘ the Cedar Groves of Fair
Lebanon He Comes to Us
by Way of Beirut.

LION AMONG THE LADIES

s

TGHARD GOBUR DE LION,

meeting the great Saladln ar

Damasous, challenged hitn to)

mortal combat. Ia ths prelimi-

naries Richard, with one blow of

his brondsword, cleft s Saracen

horsentin in two, Saladin, being en inﬂ‘l

del, melected an inanimate object upon

which io demonstrate his skill. Taking

a shawl, he threw it into the alr, and as

"4t fell to the ground he neatly halved

{f. Then the wartlors fell to, but neither

conld best the other, and so Khalil Khay-
at wrota a poem about it

Kihnlll waited some seven centuries he-

fore paylng his tribute to the combatants,

bhut then he made up for his failure to

muech importance to the sporting world.
Hven to-dny he is making up for lost
time by tiurning out odes to all heroes of
il ges. from Saladin to “Bwano Tum-
bo," and right here in New York city.

. How could he haye escaped belng o
post? He was born in Syris, whers the
soft spoken Arabian language drops mat-
-uraily into metre and into rhyme. Every
finy he saw the pllgrims leaving for Pales-
tine and Galilee. In his youth he heard
the war songs of the ;an!'te Christians
as Lhay marched away to give hattle to
_thelr morts] enemies, the Drumses, that
flerce nomedie natlon seattered over the
Antl-Tebanon, At times he sat in the
famons cedar groves of Mount Lebanon
end dangled hs fest in the Nabr al Kalb.
Nehr a] Ealb—what a mystery of Ara~

| shook o learn that in English they mean
Just plain “dog river?"

. And when Khalil was & young blood af
the University of Belrut Orlental ladies
ware quite as romantic as they are to-day.
It wne mnch nicer for them to henr that

<the “lllies in your cheeks embrace the

L

¢ pretty you are to-night;" much more ro-
cmantie to know that “the rays of elec-

“told that you are the adored one of a mere

The Belrut' student once played
‘Cyrano for & young Hnglishman, wio
thiad started ont to be a globe trotter, but
sthyed at Belrut when he caught sight of
“a pair of very derk eyes belonglng to an
Avrdenian lady. ‘She, lmperions beauty,
®would only be wooed after the fashion
§of the Past. In his plight the Briton
srought out his driend. On the spot the
Spaet composed the following lines, which
“svere to force the capitulation:—

W“This, @ girl, wham all the wise love best,
wongusrs oll the davghters of the

f West,
{ Whose tender voice delighta us twhen she
ginga,

“No wander then, for from the heart
~J& my flame whenoe emceilence,
WK nowledge and wisdom come,"
z Bt he didn't win the lady. When she
~countered in verse of her own and ax-
spected to be carried off on a eoal black
fsteed the confused Britisher could only
Snutter, “Bah Jove, what comes next?”
sand go in search)of his Crrano. And
go he lost, and In revenge he afterward
‘gecured Khaill the Appointmient of pro-
essor of the Arabic lJanguages at Oxford,
Jfrom which place he naturally drifted to
=New York. ;
* If you wish to see the post go down
':into Little Syrla, in Rector street, lower
Washington or West street. Ask the
“proprietor of the first shop you eee where
Jyou may find him,
W
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HAYAT THE SYRI

AN POCT OF THE ARPBIAN

You are safe in pssmming that his name
will be Joseph or Rimon or John or
Matthew, becanse, aithough he has all
the well known physical characteristics
of the Semitic mee his ancestors were
the earliest Christians. Be prepared to
answer various questions ns to why you
want to see the poet, who you are and
warious other details regarding yoursslf.
After you have succeeded in convimeing
the shopkeeper that you don't went a
imono or Irlsh Ince at wholesale prices
or & marghela you will get your informa-
tion.

Three fllghts up a dark stairway, which
may causs you to look back several
times, the poet livea. You will have =&
sofficient envoy of small boys, tradesmen
and café owmers to prevent the possibil-
iy of mistake, for the whole quarter
knows and honors Khalil Khayat. The
yellow flmme from n single gas jet dends
its filckering light down the hallway of
fhe sscond floor, causing shadows to
dance fn and out, Hvery door has a life
sized padlock securely fastened on the
outside, Thare is oue on the poet's door,
He is not at home. Neither is he at the
lawyer's office or at the newapaper, of
wihich there are ten In New York pub-
lished In Arahic.

Ah, whera would yon expect to find
the poet? ‘Where bnt at the cafg, pre-
siding over his own little court. ¥ou
enter g 1arge room on the second floor of
a bullding in' Rector street. In one cor-
ner is a partition for the kitchen,
Through a small window yon get a view
of a woman with a very swarthy skin
and with a red turban wound about her
head. You cannot fail to notice how
ercet she stands end Immedintely the
pieture of the women of Nazareth, earry-
ing pitchers on thelr heads, suggests it-
self. At the head of a long table (the
place of honor) is the poet, smoking his
narghile and oceasionally dispensing bits
of wisdomtodiie eager listeners. :

He rises to grest you. He does not look
at all like & Tion. Secarcely five feet nine
inches In Telght, ha la a trifle stooped;
his hair is gray and short, his eyes are
rather sharp; he rubs his hands io front
of him and his whole attitude is one of
hecoming hmmility,

The poet iz a simple man of simple
habits, and it doesn’t tnke many minutes
to find it out. He hagn't been ont in so-
clety, you know. Youn suggest a little
“diversion Hdmund Russell’” The poet
is blushing to his tempies.

“Those detees are not Ssyrian,” he ex-
plaing with some embarrassment. "They
are Turkish: but hecause sometimes they
are given down hera where we live prople
sny they are Syrian.”

Your visit has broken up the poet's
corner, stopped the flow of wisdom at its
gouree, The chair at the head of the
table, always reservad for the uncrowned

chinery. is the first sound you hear. Seated
~|about the rgom ars twenty dark eyed
‘Byrlan maids bukily cutting and making

of the cosmetic manufacturer, who is sup-

“THE LIONS WERE STRICKEN

"LIKE UNTO
THE BRILLIANT !
VICTORIES OF THE
SON OF BARCA

king, 'is unoccupied. One by one the
courtiers leave, In triumph yeou carry
off the lion.
* You too go down ‘nfo the strest, whers
the sidewalks ars too narrow to accommo-
dnte the large thronge of dark, Oriental
looking met and women and where signs
In Arabic characters are on every win-
dow. You turn up another narrow street,
dodge into a mysterlous passageway and
np another dark stalrwar. Dark strir-
ways are the fashion in the distriet.
You open a door. The Arablan Nights
fliusion is dispelled. You are in s factory
whers the buzz of modern electric mna-

kimonos, while on the floor are great
heaps of bright colored silks:

The poet brushes panst a door marked
“Positively no admittance.” He is of
the privileged few who may safely disre-
gard such notices. You are in the cigar-
atfe farctory, The poet may offer you a
cigarette, fresh from the American ma-
chine which turns out more Turkish cigar
ettes in five minutes than a dozem deft
fingered Syrirn girls conld roll in & day.
He may even tell you pome of the secrets

posed to have gotten those secrets from
the benuty doctor of the Sultan's harem.

Wherever he goes the poet ls always
welcome, Busy Importers of Irish and
Venetian Inces stop in the midst of stock
taking to chat with him. Even the banker
leaves his desk and draws up his chair
for a little friendly confab. It isn't every

WHENEVER THEY MET HIMT

BY TERROR

Odes to the Heroes of a Mod-
ern Age in Arabian Meas-
ure and Liquid Metre.

LIFE IN LITTLE SYRIA

L"theﬂ is one man who dominates. Roose-
‘velt is the greatest man of this age. He
is moother Napoleon, and if this were an-
other country he would do as Napoleon
did.

“Yes, Napoleon must have had Syrian
blood. | Coreica was settled by the Phoe-
nicians, you know, and the Phoenicians
wera the first Syrians.
was Syrinn.  Roosevelt is like them balk.
but"—half regretfully—"I don't think he
is Syrian.”

On the street below the lamplighter Is
making his rounds. The shopkeepers are
bolting their ‘doors, The sideswnlks ars
crowded with girls hurrying homeward.
Your coffee cups are emptied. The live
coal on the top of the narghile iz almost
burnt. You rise to go. You open the
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day that the “lion" honors them with e
visit.

You are back again In the cafe, The
walter brings in the black eyrupy coffes,
flavored with orange flower water, and
the Murkish pastry made with walnuts
and sugar.

“Yes, you are like a Syrian young lady,”
says the poet to the young woman in your
party, and that is the highest com.'pliment
he can pay her,

The New PrOf;:ssion---Cariné for Fido.

EW YORK has & brand new
profession whose membershipis
Increasing at &n astonishing
ratio. In this day of two rooms
and a kitchenette he has become
) & hounsehold neceasity. Ha even
“Mflourishies in the “duplex” of Riverside
WIrive and the mansions of Fifth avenue,
*He I governess and purse and compan-
fou to that all important member of the
familyv—His Mnajesty King Fido L
At two aclock the pnrada starts up
Fighty-sixth street. You will ses all
| kinds and wvarieties of “doggzie" start on
''the afternoon promenade—iat, wheezing,

Mexican bairless dogs and endless num-

hets of Boston bull terriers, in newly

knitted
shoes.  Eighty-aixth street seems to haye
become & gort of open alr nursery for|
them just as Brondway from 135th strem|
to 110th is for the babies. They take|
the nurses out on the end of a leash or
_chain and enjoy the air for about an hour.

The nurses are both men and women—
some of them in uniform. Occasionally
among them will be found a husband
who no longer dares resist and syho may
be mnotloed taking half glances to the
gide and going blocks out of the way in
otder to avold en scqunintance, It's
more embasrassing than belng caught
with th= baby carriage.

One sble bodied citizen weae escorting

a tiny specimen down the stresf, said

specimen’'s tongue banglng out of one

eorner of Its mouth.
© saamebody’s darling?”' he was asked.

He looked rather sheepish, grinned and
answered, ‘' Yep, get fifty cents a day for
thj’_"

“Wouldn"t H be worth while kidnap-
ping it®"

He looked serions for a minute. *“The
missus woitld amise ruction,” he said.
“She'd probably offer a good reward to
get it back. But no," he said finglly, “it
wouldn't be worth while,- This is & steady
job, and I couldn't afford to take a
chance.”

A quist corner was found. “Doggle’
made o signal to be taken up. Ohediently
the whle bodied one stooped and picked

red sweaters and some with|
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“You see, I keard: about thic job from|

the hallboy at the I——" he explained,|
“and T went around to see about it. The|
lady asked for references, I told her I
had none but the hallboy, Rhe locked a
bit doubtful, Wanted {o know if I under-
stood dogs. Said I had a purp of my own
that managed to scout pretty yell for him-
solf. "Bhe snid I had o good {sce, but then
she was afraid to trust her Voltaire to

bim up. H= enuggied down in the man's

| #rm snd was soon suoring most unpleas-'
- antly.

nny one who huppened slong.”
“Her—what?”’
“Her Voltaire—purp's name, you know,”
S 3

gaid the attendant. “Well, anyway T got
the job. I had to show up next day at
two o'clotk and take Voltalre for his
walk, Back in the house by three o'clock.
Voltaire must have his broth—soup, Fou
understand—before he goes to bed.

“The cock makes the broth, but T had
to learn to make it in case the cook ever
left or was sick. 'Get beef for beef tea,
place in jar, put jar in hot water, let it
boil until the juice comes ont of the

“Sure,” he laughed; “funnlest thing
ever happened, Voltaire couldn't bhe
found snywhere. Eis own llttle white
bed was all ready for him, but there was
no ‘doggle.’ Missus was all het up, ' I
almost got fired. Then she telephoned
to police headquarters,

“"Detective came on the dead run from
headquarters. It seemed the missus was
so. worked up that ghe conldn't make 'em
understand what was the matter. They
thought ithe baby had been kidnapped h:r
blackhanders or burglars were in the
house,

“The Missus just erled all over him.
Tolth bim that nnless he found her own
precious Voltaira she wounldn't be able to
sleep that night. T wigh you conld 'a seen'
the cop's face when he found out she was!
tallkin’ sbout a dog. He advised her tol
visit the ponnd.

“And, sure enough, thut's where we
found Voltaire. Gee whiz, but he was
havin' the time of his aristocratic Iife|
playin' with them common dogs from the
street. When we got him home he had to
be washed with green soap before we put
him to bed. And then the doctor had tol
look him over to ses that he hadn't got’
any disease. To tell you the truth, I think
he never had as good a4 time bhefore or
gince.”

The nurse jtmped uwp. “Bo long,™ he
erled, “it's time for Voltaire to have his
nap."

“Pretty bum job, that of yonre.”

“Oh, 1 don't know,'' he answered,
cents in it"

“ﬂfty!
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SUIT HANGER

Two Hangers in One
USL‘. elther way, back or froat, Press spring

to open ekirt or Lrouser banger—relensa (o
close—one hutd does 1f all,
Cluinp made of hasd wood—won't rust.
Kold by mil department sioves Yor 200,
at your desler's, dan't accopt woy other hanger, | |
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ment,' " he repeated mechanieally.
“Anything ever happen to Voltaire ¥

but mend dealer's name and e, and banger |

will be sent propaid. +
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“The American young ladies ars very
excellent young ladies, yes, and wvery
clever,” #nd ths black eyes twinkle,
“Ones,™ he continues, “I said to ome 'of
them, Miss Edith, you are like a queen
to-night 'Yes,' she gaid, ‘and my erown
is on my tooth.'

“1 will recits you some of my poetry in
the Arabian language.” There is a mo
ment’s pause.

He begins. Dreamily and with eyes
only half open, ke drifts naturally into
that delightful chant of the Bast. You
think of Palestine, the olive orchards, the
deserts. You ¢an hear the babble of Bag-
dad. 'The tone changes. In your imagina-

ti6n “¥au pleture the clash of armies, the]

dnshing Arabian horsemen, the fiarce on-
slaught of the Janissnries, the——

But what do you supposs Khalil Ehayat
was gaying? Here is a litersl translation
of hiz poem withont attempting to pre-
serye the metre ;—

T. ROOSEVELT,

Thou wert not lifted, through inheritance,

Like Tings who find succession in dynasty ;

Thouw hast acquired thy greainess by great
deeds,

As man becomes superior by evcellent en-
terprises.

An office iz embellished by 1te master,

Whose sagacity makes it perfect.

The lions were siricken by terror when-
ever they met him.

They were, therefore, never steady in their
fight. '

The lion rushes ot ita enemy ca guick as
lightning

And never before returned from a fight but
victorious.

Tis 1100 eyes ara as bright as Sirius,

Ita clews are as sharp as favelina,

And iis tuske are as brilliant as arrows;

Thou haet owt him off by thy sword,

- - L] L - -

The victorier swhich thou haost achieved af
San Juen

Are like unto the brilliant victories of the
2on of Baroa;

Like a thunderbolt, thou kaest fallen upon

Ll

tha anemy

And cast him ta the earth by thy might,

» - L] L] » - Ll

T'he Japanese and the Russians were recon-
ciled,

After each had led his armies to the bai-
tleficld,

Where the blood of innocent heroes was
shed,

When they aocepted guidance for error
Peave was made under the shadow of the
United States,
™ E * - L]

Thou hast plunged inta the mighty sea
A5 if thou weert inquiring into its state.
Thou didst attack in the sudmarine
Just as when on land thou didst storm

the ramparts,

- * . w » - .

What was that disturbance at the Ount-

A Secure Place
for -
Documents of
Value

at a Subway Express Station,

Fiftern Minutes from Wall Street,
THE LINCOLN

SAFE DEPOSIT CoO.

424 St., opp. Grand Central Terminal,

Burglar Proof Vaults

for Beenrities
reproof Compartments
st Small Cost, for Legal and Buslness Purposes.

Specially designed for safeguarding
vulnable personsl property, constructed
entirely of fireproof material, used solely
Ly the company {or safe deposit purposes,

Telephone, 6888—Murray HIiil
J
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strest door as you plunge into the teeth of
the gale, you earry with you a picture of
the poet at the top of the stairs.

look office? Did gome one ssy “Liar?"
No, it wasn't that. Perhaps it was “Na-

ture Faker?? W in, Ah, t

1 Db . ‘“Naharek said,” he calls after you, and
ast we have it. It was a long, echoing

“BULLY." thatin English is—* ‘bong’ jour."

“In every age,” ssys Khalll Ehayat,

- T

Lord & Taylor

Founded 1826

MARION MICHELSON,

&0. DRY GOODS, &0,

Special Values Offered in

Underwear, Silk Petticoats, House
Uowns & Corsets.

Clearamnce of Garments from Our
January Sales

Gowns
98¢, $1.25, $1.95, $2.50, $2.95,
| $3.45 & $3.95

Combinations
98¢, $1.25, $1.95, $2.50 & $2.95
o CREMISES evvvnnserenens$1.25 & $1.95
Drawers.....vesmeseeees 98c & $1.25
Fitted -Top Petticoats

in a large variety of models
$1.95, $2.50, $2.95, $3.95 & $4.95

Silk Jersey Top Petticoats

Several models in black and colors, with flounce of
messaline silk to match.

$3.95 to $5.95
Odd Messaline & Chiffon Taffeta Petticoats

in black and colors

$3.95, $5.00 & $5.95
Wool Jersey Top Petticoats

with pleated messaline sllk flounce (black only)

$3.95 & $4.95

House Gowns & Negligees

Crepe de Chine or Mesaaline Satin—
in several very attractive models, Cluny or Val. lace

trimmed
$8.75, $12.75 & $13.75

in Albalross..$3.95, 34.95, $6.95 & $8.?5
New Spring Models

in dotted Swiss, lace or embroidery trimmed,

$2.95, $3.95 & $6.75
Kimomnos

in an unusually large and choice selection

cirernsennenns- 91,95, $2.75 & $2.95
Fleesce-down Flannel......'........31.25 & 31.45
Silk.ceernnnes. $2.95, $3.45, $3.85 & $4.50
vrsisnesnnnnnn D300 & $4.95

Dressing Sacques

Albatross—embroidered scalloped edge... ....31.95
Albatross—dotted Swiss collar or lace and

ribbon trimmed $2. 75, 32.95 & 33.95

Florentine or China silk, lace

trimmed.. cessscasvasinisoes ...-...$3.75 & 34.95

Albatross

Corsets
Augustine Corsets—a Special Model

in eoutil, low bust, long hips
D8 c—value $2.00

W. B. Corseis—a Special Model

in heavy coutil, semi-girdle top, long hips and back

$l.85—Valuo $3.00

Broadway & 20th St.; 6th Ave.; 19lh St

Hannibal slso

NIGHTS
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